UC-NRLF 


131 


GIFT  OF 
Professor  L»  M»  Price 


GIFT  OF 


YAK        CO 


EPISTLE. 


fate  ne'er ftrikts  deep  6ut  ^vhen  unkindnefs  joins,— 

Rut  tbcris  a  fate  in  kindnefs  : 
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Mifs  ARRABELLSAINTLOE. 


E    D    I    C    A 


I    0    N. 


SA1NTLOE  !  brighter  of  the  Virgin  tram, 
Approve  my  number-vor  2  write  iiwain  ; 
To  you,  fair  Patronefs,  thefe  lines  belong, 
Life  of  my  hopes,  and  ruler  of  my  fong  ; 
How  mould  the  Poet  to  the  tafk  be  £r'd, 
By  you  commanded,  and  by  you  infpir'd  ; 
Soft  as  the  melting  accents  of  your  tongue, 

hould  flow  the  language,  and  the  fenfe  as  flrong 
Smooth  as  your  temper- -e^fy  as  your  air— 
Keen  as  your  wit,  and  as  your  judgment  clear  ; 
Too  fteep  the  hill  for  infant  limbs  to  climb, 
Superior  labour  to  a  mufe  like  mine. 
Yet  flill  (he  keeps  the  darling  height  in  v:; 
And  faintly  copies  what  me  learn'd  from  you. 
If  o'er  the  plain  wrote  tale,  the  Virgin's  eye 
Let's  drop  a  tear,  or  lends  a  pitying  figh  ; 

TT  iiile  tenderly  me  regards  the  Ncg-oe?s  craifc, 
And  melts  in  foft  companion  at  her  woes  ; 
You  Saintloe,  (hall  her  willbg  thanks  reccr 
ition  bade  the  ftorv  live.. 


•^HE  Story  of  Ink  If  and  Tarico  is  allowed  to  If  genuine  : 
'!is  related  frft  by  L ,igon,  in  her  Account  of  Barbadoes  \ 
from  tbence  by  the  Spectator,  and  as  long  as  either  lafts,  muft 
be  mentioned  in  Competition  with  the  blackefl  and  mo  ft  incredi 
ble  Piece  of  Ingratitude y  that  Iliftory  or  Romance  can  furnijb. 
*The  following  Efiftle  isfuppoftd  to  be  wrote  by  Tarico,  in  the 
beginning  of  her  Si  -hen  Inkle  was  embarking  for  Eng 

land,  end  contains  a  little  Hiftory  of  her  unprecedented  ///- 
lrfu£es>  mixed  with  Li  treaties,  Upbr  aiding* ,  Tevdernefs  and 


'ROM  the  fad  place  where  forrow  ever  reigns, 

And  hopelefs  wretches  groan  beneath  their  chains 
Where  ftern  opprefllon  lifts  her  iron  hand, 
And  reftlefs  cruelty  ufurps  command  : 
To  footh  her  foul  and  eafe  her  aching  heart, 
Permit  a  wretch  her  fufferings  to  impart.— 
To  Inkle  (he  complains — to  him  who  taught 
Her  hand  in  language  to  exprefs  her  thought ; 
Yet  e'er  your  fails  before  the  winds  are  fpread, 
A  woman's  fgrrow  with  comanion  read  - 


v  ing  farewell  from  her  pen  i_. 
And  to  her  wrongs,  a  tear  in  pity  give. 
Fain  would  T  learn  from  whence  that  hate  arofe, 
The  cruel  caufc  and  fource  of  all  my  woes  * 
O  !   tell  me  why  I  am  fo  wretched  made  ? 
For  what  unwilling  crime  am  I  betray'd  ? 
l  Is  it  bccaufe  I  love  ?  unkind  reward  ! 
That  love  prefcrv'd  you  from  the  ills  you  fear'd 
I  If  t'v.-as  a  fault — alals  !  I'm  guilty  dill, 
j/For  ilill  I  love,  and  while  I  live  I  will  ; 
No  change  of  fortune,  nor  your  cruel  hatea 
,11  cure  my  pafllon,  or  its  warmth  aba 

-i  are,  1:  you  truft  anew 

To  winds  an  'reacherous  as  vou. 


For  crimes  like  your's  their  puniihmcrit  forbear  ; 
i  innocence 


certain  vengeance  di         .— 


•!;'  by  adverfe  temped  toft, 

!>arous  fliore  like  mine  be  loft  ? 
:ik  that  your  frlendi  and  you  purfu'd, 


By  favage  people,  greedy  for  your  blood  ; 
Who  then  could  fnatch  you  from  your  pale  defpair 
You'd  find  no  Yarico  to  fhield  you  the,re. 
How  will  you  v/ifh  you  never  had  betray'd, 
Or  fold  for  trifling  gain  an  helplefs  maid. 
O  !  yet  redeem  me,  while  you've  power  to  fave., 
I  And  make  meyour's,  if  I  mufb  be  a  Have  -, 
Your  faithful  Have  indeed  I'll  ever  prove. 
And  with  continued  care  attend  my  love. 
Think  on  the  vows  you  have  fo  often  made  , 
How  did  you  prornife — how  have  you  betray 'd  ; 
Think  are  thcfe  chains,  thefe  bitter  woes  her  due3  . 
Who  left  her  country,  and  her  friends  for  you  -, 
And  think,  O  think  !  on  the  dear  load  I  bear  ; 
Mud  the  poor  babe  a  mother's  fuffcrings  fliar- 
Shall  the  dear  witnefs  or  our  mutual  flame, 
Be  born  to  want,  to  n.ifcry  and  Jhnrnc  ? 
Whole  tender  care  thy  infar.r  crv 


Or  whofe  in, 

-•Id  the  i 

rrovv 


id  prepares, 


This  is  the  portion,  deftin'd  to  be  thine, 
Thou  heir  of  all  the  wrongs  that  now  are  mine. 

WOULD  fome  kind  power  aflift  my  thoughts  to  flow; 
/  Strong  as  my  love,  and  piercing  as  my  woe  ; 
Or  could  my  tongue  in  artful  language  tell, 
The  fad  variety  of  ills  I  feel  ; 
To  paint  the  anguifh  of  my  aching  heart, 
My  bitter  fufferings  and  fevered  fmart. 

E'EN  you  Baibaiian  !    would  rrlieve  my  pain, 
And  pitying  take  me  to  your  arms  again ; — 
Remember,  for  'tis  fure  you  often  mud, 
When  the  feas  drove  you  on  our  fatal  coaft  ; 
How  did  my  cruel  fi  iends  your  life  purfue, 
And  none  of  all  that  landed  'fcap'd  but  you  ;— 
Pale  with  your  fears,  and  breachlefs  in  the  chafe, 
With  wearied  (leps  you  ran  from  place  to  place : 
Forlorn — diftreilM — you  knew  not  where  to  go, 
To  fliun  the  fury  of  the  di-fperate  foe — 
'Till  clur.ce— or  rather  fome  propitious  God, 
Youi  feet  crttfu&cd  to  alhady  wood  ; 


C      9      3 

Screened  from  your  hunters  eyes,  but  net  from  fears, 
On  the  bear  ground  you  lay  o'erwhelm'd  in  tears  ; 
Your  (peaking  looks,  and  (lifted  groans  confefs'd 
A  wretch  with  more  than  common  fears  opprefs'd  ; 
For  in  that  fatal  (hade  by  fortune  brought, 
A  fhelter  from  the  fcorching  heat  I  fought— 
Or  rather  to  indulge  a  fecret  tear, 
Shed  for  your  friends,  whole  cries  had  reach'd  my  car  ; 
There  I  beheld  you,  trembling  as  you  lay, 
/  And  e'er  I  knew,  I  look'd  my  foul  away. 
You  faw  me,  and  the  fight  increaf'd  your  fear- 
Yon  rofe — and  would  have  run,  but  knew  not  where ; 
Returning,  at  my  feet  yourfelf  you  threw, 
And  did  by  earned  figns  for  pity  fue  : 
Fond  of  the  charge,  folicitous  to  fave, 
I  raif'd  and  brought  you  to  a  fecret  c?.ve  ^ 
To  cheer  my  love,  delicious  fruits  I  fought', 
And  water  from  the  chryflal  fountain  brought  ; 
Pleafd  with  my  care,  you  held  me  to  your  bread, 
'  And  by  cxpreflive  looks  your  thanks  confeft'd. 


Such  tender  offices  unhop'd  for,  now  difpell'd 
Your  gloomy  fear,  and  your  diilracYtons  heal'd  ; 
The  languid  palenefs  from  your  vifage  fled, 
And  native  bloom  your  glowing  cheeks  o'erfp  re  ad  ; 
Your  eyes  on  all  my  naked  beauty  ftray'd, 
While  mine  your  drefs  and  fairer  face  furvey'd. 
If  you  my  well  proportioned  fhape  admir'd — 
Your  flowing  locks  my  heaving  bofom  fir'd  ; 
The  fondeft  things  in  words  unknown  you  fpokc— 
But  the  foft  meaning  from  your  eyes  I  took  j 
No  other  language  we  could  ufe,  or  need, 
/  For  eyes  beyond  all  eloquence  perfiude. 
Inflafti'd  with  love — with  wantonjoy  you  kifs'd 
My  trembling  lips,  and  panting  to  be  blefs'd ;-— 
You  pre&'d — and  look'd — and  drove  ;  nor  vainly  ftrovc, 
For  every  power  was  foftcn'd  into  love  i— 
Unlkiird  in  art — unable  to  deny, 
Hlufning  I  yielded  to  the  filent  joy. 

On  !  happy  hours  of  love  !  where  all  my  care, 
Was  but  to  plcafe,   and  to  preferve  my  dear  j 


Sollicitous,  for  nothing  elfe  I  knew  — 
No  thought  —  no  wilh,  for  any  thing  but  you. 
Clafp'd  in  each  other's  arms,  conceal'd  we  lay, 
And  in  fof;  pleafures  walled  all  the  4ay  ; 
ButVhen  the  fun's  declining  light  withdrew, 
And  the  mild  evenings  cooling  breezes  blew, 
With  cautious  ileps  through  fecret  paths  I  led, 
To  fome  fweet  grove  or  unfrequented  fhade  ; 
The  murm'ring  dream's  en^mel'd  banks  we  prefs'd, 


The  murm'rin    dreams  invited  us  to  reft 


But  careful  of 


My  wakeing  eyes  in  conftant  watch  I  kept  $ 
My  arms  encircling  round  your  neck  were  made 
A  guard,  and  tender  pillow  for  your  head  -t — 
There  in  foft  (lumbers  ftretch'd,  at  eafe  we  lay, 
"Till  opening  morning  fummon'd  us  away, 
In  haite  I  cry'd — awake  !  awake  !  my  dear,. 
The  chifping  birds  approaching  day  declare  j 
See  how  the  fainting  fears  foretell  the  morn,— * 
Awake  my  dear  !  and  to  our  cave  return, 


\VIIOLE  months  fecure  in  - 

And  each  ne  i%ift  ;— 

Such  was  our  lo  was  our  flame, 

Our  hopes,  and  fears,  and  .-Ci 

The  various  prefents  oti  ive 

I  brought  to  furnifh  and  adorn  our  cave  ; 
\Vith  foftcft  particolour'd  fkins  I  made 
Perfum'd  with  hveeteft  flowers,  a  fragrant  bed  i 
Had  you  a  wifh  that  ever  I  denied, 
Or  was  not  with  a  willing  care  fupply'd  ? 
O  !  what  return  for  fuch  a  vafl  of  1  ->ve 


But  ftill  would  I  intreat,  and  not  reprove  :— 

Let  me  remind  you  of  what  once  you  i 

While  oaths  confirm'd  the  promiies  you  made  :— — 

c<  My  Y  my  love  !    my  life  !  you  cr 

"  My  dear  r  !  and  my  choice  and  bride  ! 

c<  Thou  kinds; ft !  fofred  cure  of  all  my  woe, 

"  How  (hall  I  pay  the  gr.i  I  owe  ? 

<c  Thou  power  that  made  me !  hear  me  wl.ilc  I  f 

cc  Eternal  trutli,  eternal  love  to  bear  j 


•"  If  thou  vouchfafc  me  to  behold  cnce  more 
"  My  dear,  my  long-loft  friends  and  native  fhore 
"  If  ever  I  forget  her  tender  care, 
"  Do  thou  regardlefs  h^ar  my  dying  prayer  > 
"  Drive  me  in  bitternefs  of  want  to  rcve, 
*cc  And  fhut  me  ever  from  the  i 


Is  he  a  God  whofe  curfes  you  implor'd  ? 
And  fhall  his  hand  not  grafp  the  avenging  fword  ? 
Ne'er  can  you  hope  in  fweet  content  to  live, 
Or  know  that  comfort  you  refufe  to  give. 

AMONG  the  vices  men  abhor  the  moft, 
Ingratitude  is  fure  of  rll  accurf'd  : 
Can  thcjuft  Gods  with  pleafure  look  upon, 
Cr  love  the  temper  fo  unlike  their  own  ; 
Kind  uTces,  a  kind  requital  claim, — 
He  pays  tut  half,  who  but  returns  the  fame  ; 
lie  who  gives  fiift,  a  generous  kindnefsfhows  ; 
The  other  only  pays  a  cU-bt  lie  ewes; 
But  you  relentlefs  to  my  cries  and  prayers, 


Sniil'd  at  my  wiongs,  and  mock'd  my  falling  tears 

D 


Not  one  return  of  all  the  mighty  debt, 
But  cr.iel  r'.jje  and  perfecuting  hate.  — 
This,  this  is  all  yo-.ir  nature  can  bellow, 
And  dius  you  pay  the  gratitude  you  owe. 

TIME,  and  my  grief  this  body  fhall  decay; 
This  moving  frame  will  be  but  lifclels  clay  ; 
Then  peaceful  in  the  filent  grave  I'll  reft; 
Still  this  warm  blood,  and  calm  this  glowing  bread, 
But  the  remembrance  of  my  wrongs  fliall  live  — 
Your  treachery  whole  ages  fliall  furvive  •> 
People  unborn  fliall  my  fad  talc  relate, 
And  curie  your  cruelty,  and  weep  my  fate. 
And  if  in  diflar.t  years  fome  hapleis  n; 
Shall  be  by  faithlefs,  barbarous  man  betray  M  ;— 
Condemn'd  in  {harped  mifery  to  rove  — 
UnblefcV,  with  lv>pe,ftill  cur  Pel  \\ith  fatal  kr. 
One  tdvKjir  1  libert    he  owes  ; 


One  tdpvKjir  1  liberty  he  owes  ; 

From  whc  ery  blefllng  flows* 

Then  f:  C  — 

Co  muted  Yarico,  and  was  buray'd, 


Think  on  that  morn  when  on  the  bank  I  flood, 
And  faw  the  bark  at  anchor  in  the  flood  : 
Strait  to  your  cave  with  eager  Heps  I  ran, 
Behold  my  dnr  !  a  vtfTci  on  the  main  : 
A  v.i;  my  love  !   no  longer  let  us  live 


to  peace-,  f.-curity  can  give  ; 


>u  needed 


Fli'h'd  like  a  (hooting  blaze  in  evening  fkies. 
Your  cag  T  arms  around  my  neck  you  flung, 
And  on  my  lips  in  filent  tranfport  hung; 
The  mighty  joy,  too  great  to  be  exprciVd, 
Gljw'd  on  your  cheeks  and  ftruggled  in  your  breaft, 


ADIEU!  you  cry'd,    Cf  ye  friendly fhades adi< 


nbraces  to  the  Inore  we  new  ; 


And  thou  m 


\  *  ieat : 


/  prelerv 


Rei0n  in  my  u. 


ever  neai 


fliarc. 


But  why  do  I  purfuc  th'  ungrateful  tale 

\\l\y  urge  a  lievcr  will  prevail  ; 

Yet  dill  when  nearer  to  the  fliit 

The  waving  colours  you  be 

"  See,  fee  my  love,  v.hat  heaven  relenting  fends;— 

"  Behold  my  dear,  nv;  countrymen  and  fricn 

Then  loud  you  cry'd,  and  v/ziv'd  your  hands  in  air, 

And  (Irait  v.  >at  appear  i 

\Vith  lufty  ftrokes  wccr 

And  joyful  clim'd  ;e. 

IF  from  a  life  of  long  centime 
From  thrcatenM  cruelty  and  an  .ire  ; 

From  d 

To  be  in  one  propitir  Vtc-M 

Be  happinefs,  ti 
Your  friend's  v 


AND  now  the  fhip  unfurls  her 
\Vhofc  bending  Bofoms  catch  the  r: 
Like  diflant  clone's  appears  the  'clVningfh 
U  die  taint  profpcct  c.m  be  feen  no  more. 


ADIEU  !  my  country,  and  my  friends  adieu 

A  lading  farwcl  here  I  take  of  you. 

Then  while  I  cry'd,  as  confcious  of  my  fate, 

Unufual  fadnefs  on  my  fpirits  fat ; 

My  blood  ran  cold — my  bofom  heav'd  with  f 

And  gufning  furrows  trickled  from  my  eyes  ; 

But  you  with  well  diffembled  fondnefs  came—* 
/  DifTembled  'twas,  and  yet  you  look'd  the  fame. 

*:  O  !  whence  my  love  this  change  ?  this  mournful  look 

You  faid,  and  mingled  kiflfes  as  you  fpoke  ; 

<c  What  means  my  life  ?  O  tell  me  why  you  fjgh? 

e<  Why  deals  the  pearly  moifture  from  your  eye  ? 

"  Tell  me,  and  let  me  cure  the  ills  you  feel, 
/  cc  Or  (hare  the  anguifh  that -I  cannot  heal."  * 
/Pleafd  with  your  words — fufpe&ing  no  deceit, 
/  Alas  !  I  fwallow'd  the  enfnaring  bait  j 
//  Honefl  myfelf,  I  thought  the  world  fo  too— 
n  Nor  fear 'd  deceit — for  no  deceit  I  knew. 

No  more 'I  wept,  my  griefs  were  lulFd  afleep, 

Till  'twas  decreed  1  muft  forever  weep, 


Brifk  blew  the  drnring  winds — the  fleeting  (hip 
Cuts  the  thin  air,  and  (kirns  along  the  deep  ; 
When  on  the  deck  a  fudden  (bout  we  heard, 
Barbadoes's  welcome  coafts  at  length  appear'd. 
The  bufy  failor*  fkip'd  from  place  to  place, 
And  fmiling  joy  appear'd  in  every  face  j 

/But  you  fat  filent— penfive  and  alone, 
And  meditated  villainy  to  come. 
Then  was  the  curfs'd  determination  made— 
Then  was  the  fcheme  of  my  undoing  laid. 

/  O  !  fay  what  moy'd  you  to  the  cruel  deed  ? 
:  D.a  it  from  hate,  or  third  of  gain  proceed  ? 

i  Urge  nothing for  if  love's  net  in  your  power, 

•  Is  there  from  gratitude  requir'd  no  more  ? 
/That's  the  ftrong  tyc  that  fhould  forever  bind, 
fared  char.n  to  fix  the  generous  mind 

"i     powers  divine  !  who  guide  the  world  beloWj 
J  Relieve,  or  teach  me  how  to  bear  my  woe  * 
Give  me — O  !  give  me  eloquence  to  move 
Hi*  flubborn  heart,  and  bring  it  back  to  love 


So  fhall  my  life  be  fpent  in  grateful  praife, 
And  lading  honors  to  your  name  I'll  raife. 
And  now  I  {land  upon  the  long'd  for  fhore, 
And  fondly  hop'd  my  hour  of  forrow  o'er  : 
You  fmil'd,  and  as  you  kindly  prefs'd  my  hand— 

"  Welcome  1"*  ycu  cry'd  4C  my  Yarico  to  land 

"  Thou  kindeft — deareft — tendered — lovelieft  mai(i, 
"  Now  fnall  my  promif'd  gratitude  be  paid. 

/  O  !  how  inhuman  is  die  flattering  lie, 

/  That  cheers,  but  to  enhance  onr  mtfery  ; 

/  For  that  which  aggravates  our  forrow  moft., 

i  Is  to  know  happinefs,  and  know  it  loft. 
Such  foothing  words  conceal'd  the  vile  deceit, 
And  lull'd  me,  unfufpecling  of  my  fate, 
But  now  no  longer  need  the  maik  be  on. 
The  means  was  over  for  the  end  was  come  : 
No  more  th'  endearing  look  your  falfhood  wears, 
But  all  the  mender  in  full  light  appears  : 
"  Take  her,"  you  cry'd,  "  my  right  I  here  refign  j 

;  "  Her  life  and  labour  are  by  purchafe  thine," 


You  ended  ;  and  the  wretch  to  whom  you  fpokt* 
(Pride  and  ill-nature  fcttl'd  in  his  look) 
Approach'd,  and  ftcrnly  fciz'd  me  by  the  hand, 
And  rudely  haul'd  me  under  his  command. 
Such  cruelty,  what  favage  ever  knew  ; 
Or  hearing,  could  believe  you  meant  it  true  ? 
Too  true  I  found  it,  when  with  barbarous  feoff 
And  hate  unknown  before,  you  (hook  me  off ; 
•  Plung'd  me  o'erwhelm'd  in  every  human  ill— 
/'Not  to  be  fpoke,  and  which  I  only  feel. 
Can  you  forget,  or  did  you  ne'er  regard 
The  lad  diftrcfs  that  in  my  foul  appear'd  ? 
How  chill'd  with  horror,  I  could  fcarce  furvivc— - 
And  mad — and  blafted — fliffen'd  yet  alive  ? 
How  groveling  at  your  feet  in  wild  defpair, 
I  beat  my  bleeding  bread,  and  tore  my  hair? 
Then  what  did  fear,  and  rape,  and  love  not  fay 
As  madnefs  proinped,  anil  my  pangs  gave  way  :. 
O  !  fave  raw,  an  I  this  fatal  doom  reverie, 
Which  once  eadur'd,  there  is  no  further  curfe. 


C      «      1 

O  !  tell  me  why  with  vengeance  yon  purfue, 
Her  who  was  life  and  happincfs  to  you  i 
Releiulefs  can  you  (land  to  all  I  fay  ? 
Unchanged — unmov'd O  !  give  companion  way 

t  .Or,  kindly  with  fome  well  diflcmbled  vow, 

/  Delude  me  fiill ;  it  will  be  pious  now. 
Bat  oh  !  I  read  my  angulfa  in  your  look  ; 
I  can  no  longer,  for  my  heart  is  broke  ; 
Yet  let  my  heaving  breaft — my  flreaming  eyes, 
Speak  for  me,  what  my  faltering  tongue  denies  ; 
Recall  the  former  image  to  your  view, 

Of  her  that  loves that  was  belov'd  by  you  ; 

That  now  o'er  burden'd  with  a  mother's  cares, 

The  tender  pledge  of  our  endearments  bear : 

I  feel  the  infant  flruggling  in  my  womb, 

As  confcious  of  its  mifery  to  come. 

Oh  !  ipare  the  guiltlefs  babe  ;  let  nature  move 

Your  heart  to  pity,  tho'  'tis  deaf  to  love. 

I  could  no  more — your  cruel  looks,  congeal'd 

My  flowing  blood,  and  every  vital  chill'd  ; 

F 


No  more  my  bofom  heav'J my  dying  eyes 

Were  clof'd,  and  fcnfe  forfookme  with  my  cries. 

0!i !  had  it  been  forever  gone  indeed, 

From  what  a  world  of  woes  had  I  been  frec'd ; 

I  BJ:  fate  confpiring  toprotrafl  my  grief, 
Unfeal'd  my  eyes,  and  gave  me  back  to  life. 
I  found  me  when  my  fcnfes  were  rcftorM 
In  the  curf'd  houfcof  him  I  call  my  lord; 
M/  bitter  wrongs  in  vain  did  I  c!c ;  lore, 
For  you  the  fource  of  all,  I  faw  no  ir.ore. 
How  fliould  I  a3  in  fo  fcvcre  diftrtfs  ; 
\Vords  coul  J  not  f4  eak  my  anguilli,  nor  redrefs  ; 
But  fcill  to  keep  a  glimmering  ho;  c  alive, 
(The  lad  fa.l  comfort  wretches  can  receive) 
I  *oLl  my  fatal  dory  o'er  with  pain, 
A:iJ  fue'd  for  pity,  bu:  I  fue'd  in  vain. 
Condemned  to  feel  unutterable  woes, 
A.H J  all  the  wrongs  that  flavVy  can  impofe : 
Thy  deaf  to  ju ili ce,  and  love's  fofter  flame, 

/  O:. !  yet  re  J.e.n  IT-?,  in  regard  to  fame  ^ 


For  flill  the  living  ftory  of  my  woe 

Shall  follow,  and  exclaim  where  e'er  you  go  j 

Mankind  will  fliun  you,  and  the  blafting  tongue 

Shall  hoot  the  monflcr  as  you  pafs  along  : — 

Behold  the  wretch  whofe  bread  to  nature  fteel'd, 

For  kindnefs  hated — for  compafiion  kiird. 

Then  as  you  taught  me,  if  there  is  to  come 

A  day  of  general,  juft,  and  awful  doom  ; 

If  fit  gradation  be  obferv'd  in  pains, 

Oh  !  think  and  tremble  what  for  you  remains  5 

Oh  !  what  indeed — unlcfs  you  now  incline 

To  fliun  the  anguifh,  by  relieving  mine ; 

So  endlefs  torments  fhall  you  change  for  peace, 

And  men  inftead  of  curfing,  you,  fhall  ble^j 

The  gods  in  mercy  will  the  deed  regard, 

And  pay  you  with  a  penitants  reward  ; 

Or  if  the  flute  you  brought  me  to  believe, 

Be  but  a  ftory,  fabi'd  to  deceive  ; 

Yet  fweet  contentment  never  hope  to  own, 

Or  tafte  of  foft  repofe,  tho'  ftretch'J  on  down. 


Ml  yoiTU  again  repair  i 

'-all  find  you  and  revenge  you  there  j 
J  Forgive,  caou  dill  lov'd  author  of  my  pain— 
I  My  gricr:  are  heavy  and  I  muftcomp!. 

Oh  !   L  milder  ill  provide, 

Ferfau-  :s>  and  lLci- 

The  thought  di:lr.ich  me  !  my  faint  e/cs  arc  dim, 
And  nature  fluvers  at  tlie  dreadful  theme  ! 

/  A  thoufan,;  1  heart  would  far 

f  But  oii !  my  trembling  hand  will  not  obey  ; 

/  Then  let  ybur  fancy  im.ye  my  diflrefs, 

/And  yci— oil !  yet  tthilc  you've  power  redrefs. 

F        I       N        I 
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